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>■______ —6 IBI'EEslIr■•Àrf«ii «*.-'■—\ end thirty thousand pounds. That 
OBfflWfJflffiJlB \ takes a lot of paying, Carlotta, and, ’

~ h a/ in the P«>cess, something would have
, «v-, jr" been ground to powder. You know the

r - « men, and can imagine which would
have had to pay the heaviest price. 
Besides,” she added, “though all this! 
is frightful and not easy to bear white! 
it is going on, it is likely a melting1 
pot in which the finest metal will come 
out doubly purified. Now. what is 
Judith Rankine doing? Why, just 
preaching for all she is worth!”

Carlotta rose suddenly, and, kneel
ing by Judy’s side, raised her beauti
ful face, all instinct with feeling, to 
the plain one whom suffering had 
taught.

“You wonderful creature, you have 
spoken the truest Words in the world.
The melting pot! That is what it is 
going to be: and since I am honored 
by being allowed to go into it with 
you, please heaven. I may contribute 
something which will be worth while.”

“You are going to help Alan to wait, 
and-work, and win,” said Judy, wist
fully. “I am not sure whether yours 
is not going to be the biggest bit of 
all.”
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FACTS ABOUT TEA SERIES—No. 1

U

Clothes last longer 
when washed properly

7

BeverageTea as a 99

Tea first became known in China néarly 
3000-years before Christ. In that country 
tea was greatly prized, both for its remark
able qualities as a beverage and for the 
almost religious ceremony attached to the 
drinking of it. Up to the sixth. century, 
tea was used only for medicinal purposes. 
Even in the seventeenth century it cost 
$25.00 to $50.00 per pound. All tea caddies 
were constantly kept under lock and 
key. Today when even fine quality like 

” “SALADA” costs less than one-third of a 
cent per <yup, it is not surprising that the 
consumption of tea is increasing tremen
dously. -

z "

says
Mrs. Experience, 
who tells how 
to wash them.
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I!SALADA11 Carlotta was unable for a moment 
to speak, for unutterable' thoughts 
were upon her, like an overwhelming 
flood. "But a great gladness, born of 
the consciousness of power, was in her 
soul.

Trying to describe that moment to 
her brother afterwards. oJudy, <$n — 
whose observant eyes nothing was lost 
or thrown away, said quite simply :

“Something shone in her face like 
a light from behind or beyond. She 
is a lovely woman, Alan, and there 
is something there which is not in 
ordinary people. Even if—even if”— 
and her eyes grew tender and wistful 
again—“even if you have nothing,

A Onainfr T iH-1. after all, but the struggle and theA Quaint Little Bloomer waiting, it wiM be aU worth while,
Dress both for "her and for you ; and for me,

Frocks for little folks are becoming to°,’, who have Stand by and look
^°a^stTLn,LetVery-dr’ ane th”e!°nin these words Judy expressed, 
is almost as great variety as for the| without knowing it. the poignancy of 
grown-ups. Wnat little girl would not j her own position. For can there be a 
adore this quaint and winsome little ■ more difficult role for an active, living 

except from the sea. Then it looked bloqmer frock No. 1025? It may be | woman to fill than just to stand by 
very stately and unapproachable. How made of gingham, chambray, percale, *°rn desire to help, yet
beautiful it is!” cotton rep or the dainty, patterned at a loss which way to turn

“I am glad you like it. I was born English prints. The kimono sleeve t PurÇose?

"iSTaS' srïs'S' tïrt /■S-îî-ys
They walked up the terrace steps with bows of material or ribbon. The This was not Judy’s hour!- 

“I shall be quite alone, but I want together, and made pause a moment pattern also includes bloomers gather- Hut it was Cerrotta’s, and had Judy 
to know you better ; indeed, it is quite by the balustrade, their eyes roam- od into knee-bands. Elastic is insert- been able to probe just a little mere 
necessary, for a great many things are ing across the stretches of the park ed at the waist. The pattern is cut ^Pty* and to grasp the stupendous 
happening, and it is better, if possible, with its woodland glades, and the ! in sizes 4 to 10 years and requires 1% scheme already forming in Carlotta’s 
to avoid misunderstanding.— Yours shimmer of the lake in the middle dis-! yards of 32 inch material for tho heartV she would have been held in
sincerely, Judith Rankine.” tance. When they turned their eyes,1 dress and 1*4 yards for the bloomers co™P^e thrall.

the wide spaces of the sea filled them. pftttrn ly L Presently they came down to .more
“It is almost one o’clock ” said Tudv Pattern maned to any address on mundane things, and when the stream 

centlv for she saw bv Carlotta’sJface rece,pt,of 20c m Sllver’ by the Wilson of Judy’s intimate talk was stemmed 
tow moved she was. “Afterwards I j^bhshmg Co 73 West Adelaide St a l'ttie, she suggested a ramble 
will stow you Stair, all the house, and Toronto. Orders filled same day as ™rough the house An enthusjastic 
the beauty spots close to it You can received. . . . " . g^ide she had no rèaeon to complain
stay quite along time, I hope?” !, the 3“rt of her

“Yes, answered Carlotta, simply; “I think he has. You can’t imagine It was at once Carlotta’s introduc- 
and the wonder of it grew upon her as what my feelings were when I heard tion and fairwell to Stair, until, per- 
she followed Judy into the house. how I had^put him at the mercy of haps, some happier day should dawn 

She was in no way overcome, or his cousin I” ^ for her and those whose deepest re
even impressed by the size and mag- •ou didn t put him there Carlotta. grets and topes she now so fully
nificence of the stately .heritage ; she That was done before you came on shared.
moved in it as to the manner born ; j scene at all. I partly blame my- “I am sure you must be most fright- 
and Judy, watching her, was charm- 8e1'» 1 didn t go thoroughly enough fully tired,” said Judy "impulsively as
ed by her complete and natural grace, into things before my father died. I the afternoon wore on and they were 
and thought, with a strange pang, that didn t realize, you see, what it might wandering about the park, within 
Stair could never have a fairer mis- mean to let Peter get such a firm told sight of the loch and the sea. “And 
tress. b®re* All that you did was to show I have nothing to offer you in the way

coat and skirt of gray tweed, her soft I Their luncheon was served at a 4 an where he stood, and I do believe of conveyance back to Ayr. You must/
white silk skirt, and serviceable but round table in the octagon window of that, perhaps in the end, it will be come in and rest awhile, and, after
not unbecoming hat, her dainty shoes the dining-room, a very simple, dainty qu(1,y a^°°d thing for us all. tea, walk down quite quietly, and I
and gloves, all combined to make meal, and then Judy, wise and discern-L 7» c.an ?.Lcrieg will convoy you part of the way."
attractive, even a striking figure ing, took her guest to the shabby old Carlotta n, a choking voice, though “I am not tired at aU! How could

Judy watcWnV from tto terras fa™ily room £ inseparably bound up7°u Just. know that perhaps you will I be? When one is alive, aslunto- wherey;he wa^fgced?n7the%^ks: ?ith the live3 of ÆesLt genera-1 »a~ £ ÿave this toaverdy place ” day, every faculty strung to the high-
flushed a little when she sawlhe tali t,0£. I Alan tos gone L/ay to^ke toal J l tiretsTn the worid°’’ thmg 83
graceful figure swing round the bend -When Carlotta had stepped into the rangemente and to empower the law- “I tove felt lito that But iust late- 
in the avenue, and realized that some- *abby old place Judy closed the door to find a tenant I shan’t like ly I don't seento be ro willing or st
thing of an ordeal was in front «nd stood with her back against it. t*hat> my dear. It would be useless to able to go ^ Bobbie “anderson calls1

She put the last morsel on the bal- Do you know you U^e the first per- pretend that I could like it, but it has it a reaction but I iust lauvh at I 
ustrade tor the stately birds, and has ever been invited to the g be endured like the other unpleas- Doyouknow BobbieSandeVson''” !
walked towards the broad flight of To®1 on such short notice? This is ant happenings of life. And it won’t “Only by sight, though I hear of
steps to meet her guest. the family treasure-house, and some- last forever. I shall enjoy playing at him sometimes, nay, very often—am-' eun comes out. The expedition could

Judy, all in black, was not very tames its prison-housel Sit down there housekeeping in a small house at Cam- 0ng the poor people.” | not bring home any live Specimens,
beautiful. She had not slept well and m that old chair, and I’ll sit opposite, bridge.” ‘‘Do youvisit noor neonle in Avr»” but it made a number of ohotoaranhs
her skin was sallow, her eyes tired, aad let us talk. I ve been doing all I “You will like Cambridge,” said asked Judy in swift sui prise of thA worm*
tor expression a little sad. But when the talking up till now, and I want to | Ca'rlotta quickly. “But after this—” “Somrtiines because it m necessarv <>fth6woinu!"
she smiled, as she did when she waved J*ar y°u- But first I will tell you| “I can’t transplant the Pool, worse I am sure, for all of us to realize now ~--------------------------- *------------
her hand in greeting, one forgot every- that I am glad—I am glad that you luck ! But I think I must turn it into and again that we are really Quite Potatoes grown in the United States
thing but the magic of that smile. to marry my brother Alan a sort of Bluebeard’s chamber, don’t well off, and that others would give1 may not be imported into England and

It was very good of you to come instead of my cousin, Peter Garvockl’ | you know, and reserve it as a place to all they possessed for the nrivileges Wales
on such a short invitation. My brother J“dy kad not rehearsed the little ( stow the odds and ends in. Ann we despise/’ beetle an insect pest which was first
has gone to Glasgow again to-day. He scene, and she wept, as was natural to Christy, our old nurse, says people In these words Carlotta revealed v Insect pest which was first
will be gone the most of the day. First her, right to the bedrock of things who let houses always reserve that herself and part of the divine discon-1 notlce<* on Potatoes m 1860 and has 
of all I thought I would come down to without delay. " sort of right. And Alan says that I tent of tor life
the Clock House, and then, reflecting Carlotta s color rose. can take away enough of things to “I started out to sav that Bobbie'
that it might be difficult for us to get He has told you then? But, my furnish the little Cambridge house, is a dear'” said Judv “When one! 
a chance for private talk, I thought dear. wo may never marry. That mat- That will be interesting and amusing gets Bobbie Sanderson's nature, allied'
of this. \ou did not mind coming?”, ters little. What matters is that we ag far as it goes. te bis other vifts then the men him i

“It was perfectly sweet and dear. should have met—to and I and you. Carlotta’s eyes seemed to darken, self is a gift to the world. He is a1 
of you to ask me,” said Carlotta, the It is one of the wonders of the world. and she allowed Judy to meander on healer and surelv there can’t to anv-l
music of her voice vibrating with'Now I know why I was brought to without interruption. Suddenly she thing finer in iff J than iu!" that'”
tenderness. “I have never seen Stair j Scotland—and that was a Problem clasped tor hands and leaned for- Carlotta’s face indicated that the
=■' ■ - .................-■■■■ - ; a«al"*jftlch 1 boat -Myself until I wards, with a sort of intense look on words had aroused a fresh train of

was tired! Her iacc. • thought
ftmmm ......... ... »'■«" Judy, leaning back in the low rcok- “If I 'had married Peter Garvock “Now you are getting back into the
) AfterEtferVMeal ( n’ lntently 6tud,ed Carlot.ta6 facc- none of this would have happened!” clouds again! Stoil we go in now?”
:£=■Lrc/.)f J JtrUt It was a study of which neither man Judy s smile was a little rueful. sa[(j judv Quickly

nor woman could quickly tire. All her “It might have happened just as it “Presently. Is" it very far to the 
fears, tor misgivings, her doubts were ■ side of Barassie Hiil from which one
meiting slowly like mist before the ---------—’can see Th» Lees’”sun scattered by what she read there “Nto far-at “l. We can easily go . -

lor nobility of soul, strength of ...... .,..TLJ —just through the little wood and ”
wiH, and depth of feeling undoubtedly COLOR IT NEW WITH ! roind by the path, and there we arc.” 
were Carlotta s characteristics, and an Judy led the way, and as they left
immense joy and satisfaction came to «niAMAMPi mure, the pleasant purlieus of the park to-
Judy because Alan had done so well “DIAMOND DYES” hind and came to the sparsely-covered
than good for V mit to" wotehhî — --------- ----------------- snur of the bill, they talked less. Tothan good for a man to worship at i dvkp àid Judv brine- Car-
that shrine! It would uplift and pur- Beautiful home dye- Mta, anti forgetful of the fact that
!fy and even redeem him, supposing he ing and tinting Is she might not know what had happen-
needed redemption from himself guaranteed with Dla- > ¥ ed thJ ahe stood «til!,, pointing to

I am sorry for Peter Garvock for mond Dyes. Just dip \ ^ S, a big bolder.
lb®hrst time in my life, she said un- in coid water to tint I “It was just there I found him, and

i™,u , toft, delicate shades. if he had fallen an inch or two nearer
“oL wbv’" ’ or boil to dye rich, L to might have been killed by that

| “To have lost you' I don’t wonder permanent colors. R boulder! And Peter never even wait-
1,, f ? ™*ve 1051 you' 1 oon t wonder lE-cent nackar» I ' ed, or came back to see whether liewL^„Wha3„angryiiand.“that he made cnnteîns direction! I had been killed. He had murder in
l ka‘"-îva°k*la,ünteh ^ w ' -i i, j cimnin anv wnm '1511 II II his heart. Oh. forgive me!” she cried,1
! Did he did he? Was it so bad as so simple any woman then, stricken by the look on Carlotta’s

can dye or tint lin- face, “I forgot that you might mind!
gerie, silks, ribbons, skirts, waists. It is" just like my foolish tongue to 
dresses, coats, stockings, sweaters, wander on like that!” 
draperies, coverings, hangings, every- Carlotta stooped down, broke a lit- 
Ihing new. tie green shoot from the heather clump

Buy “Diamond Dyes”—no other kind aKainst which Alan’s head had rested,
—and tell your druggist whether the and Put in her breast. And, in that 
material you wish to color Î. wool or ' act- she took a frosh v°w for
silk, or whether It is linen, cotton, or Stair" 
mix. d goods.
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“Some women actually rub holes in clothes trying 
to get them dean with harsh, ordinary laundry soaps, 
which are only half soap anyway. No wonder they 

• say, ‘Washing is so, wearing on clothes’.

<1

1025 “The easiest way I've found to wash clothes—easiest on 
clothes and easiest on myself—is by using Sunlight Soap. No 
boiling or hard rubbing is needed—the pure Sunlight suds 
penetrate through and through each fabric, loosening dirt and 
dissolving grease spots. Then in rinsing, all dirt and soapy 
matter just runs away.

“And as every bit of Sunlight is pure, cleansing soap, it 
lathers generously, does not fade anything washable and is far 
more economical. Sunlight keeps your hands nice and soft. 
Levers. Toronto make it.”

FLove (lives Itselfr* <9

THE STORY OF A BLOOD FEUD
BY ANNIE B. SWAN.

"Love gives itself and Is not bought"—Longfellow.

S-RS
CHAPTER X.—(Cont’d.) 

Afterwards, when she was alone, 
Carlotta read it again : Sunlight Soap“Dear Miss Carlyon,—I have had 

long talk with my brother to-day, 
nd it would give me'much pleasure if 

you would come up to Stair to-morrow 
and lunch with me.

I.
“It strikes me,” said Judy, an hour 

later, as she convoyed tor down the 
avenue, “that it is I who have talked 
most of the day. When will you 
come again to tak^ your full share of 
talking? There are so many things 
I want to know about you?”

“You want to.know them yet, even 
after we have spent all these hours 
together?” . .

“1 know what you are after—base 
flattery!” answered Judy, with a flash 
of her old brightness. “But you don’t 
get it! You know, don’t you, that I 
am glad, more glad even than I was 
this morning, that you belong to 
Stair 1” -

“Stay like that, Judy,” said the 
other woman with a.strange 
“If you believe in me, and 
like that, I shall arrive!”

“Arrive—where?”
“I was only thinking of something 

I was reading this morning in Brown
ing. It is in ‘Parascelsus’-----

(To be continued.)

i
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l
Carlotta was pleased, yet a little 

reluctant, to accept the invitation so 
sincerely given. She thought about it 
for over an hour, but, in the end, she 
dressed herself in her quietest, least 
obtrusive garments, and set out to 
walk to the house in which, for the 
time being, the whole of tor interest 
in life centred.

It was her first visit. Her only pre
vious knowledge of Stair was having 
seen it from the sea in a boat one 
evèning with the sunset light upon it, 
a picture she had never forgotten.

Carlotta was a splendid walker, and 
the four miles by the longest way to 
Stair had only the effect of heighten
ing her beauty by giving her a touch 
of very rare and natural color. Her I

passion, 
love me s£

111"11
He—“Girls who z^are learning to 

skate always fall back on me.”
She—"I’d want a stouter man to fall 

back on.”

&
Mlnard’s Liniment Fine for the Hair.

----------- ly
A Strange Worm.

A scientific expedition has found in 
the Olympic Mountains a strange 
worm that lives only in Ice. It is thin, 
black and about halt an- inch long. In 
one place the ice was fairly covered 
with the worms. Taking one of them j 
in the hand kills it. In fact, they are ■ 

j so sensitive to heat that they crawl 
into the ice from shelter whenever the

WHN IN TORONTO VISIT Till

Royal Ontario Museum
2S3 Blow St. West, near Avenue Raatf. 
permanent exhibition in Canada. 
Geology, 
dally. 1
Bloor, Bay; and Church ears.

Largest 
Archaeology. 

Palaeontology. Zoology. Open 
p.m.: Sunday, 1 to I p.m.

Mineralogy.

1

I
on account of the Colorado

i
since done great damage.

i
!

M *5® < •>

l
“The Standard by which 
other Irons are Judged.”

i

- Yup0” OU can new obtain a 
genuine Hot point Iron 

for $6.60. This famous elec
tric servent has for years 
been the first choice among 
discriminating housewives. 
The thumb rest—an exclu
sive Hotpolnt potent—elim
inates all strain on the 
wrist. This Is the Iron 

- ■ with The famous hot point

Your deaUr tellt 
Hotpoint Iront

:

j

Mi' WBr Look for it* ■ - 
on the tinfoil. ■

It is your guarantee o//* 
quality and flavor^jJgM

avoid im-
ITATIONS. frfa ■

recipe book ■

ICE SEALES
TIGHT'
KEPT
RIGHT

S]
i

a
it*.Pass It around 

after every meal.
Give the family 
the benefit of its 
aid to digestion.
Cleans teeth too.
Keep it always 
in the house, eg. . that?”

Vu.,. , , „„ l I “It was quite as bad. But as Alan
V OOStS little-helps much î} has not field you. please don’t ask me

any questions. But. Carlotta—I must 
j call you that, for, all of a sudden, you 
j have just ftaped into my heart, and 

sisters—aren’t we?—think 
hard, won’t you, dear, and tell me— 
what arc we to do to save Stair? I 
suppose Alan has told you every
thing?”

A Canadian General Electric 
Product.t»-25 HISC.

I

"Weih in Certain aide? Gewnrmsnt mptniétn." j
mm we are

•SUE No! 18—1'26. t For Sore Feet—Mlnard’a Llniir.enL
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